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barded him with letters, but got few replies. However, the day he
received sailing orders he telephoned me and proposed. His mother
and I promptly took a plane to San Francisco, where I married him
in the camp chapel. A few days later his orders were canceled, and
lie never did get overseas. One of Tracy's favorite jokes used to be
that I owed my proposal to a fluke. I used to laugh at that joke, too.
Tracy's Army assignment didn't keep him on the post at night,
and I found a small apartment where we spent two wonderful
years. I continued my college studies in the morning—in the after-
noon I held a job—and in the evenings we bowled and skated and
danced like crazy. It wasn't until Tracy received his discharge and
went back with his old firm that I discovered how demanding a
salesman's work can be.
Since that time I have often felt Tracy was married to his job,
not to me. On the night that Johnnie was born, Tracy wasn't at the
hospital; he was at a boxing match with a covey of customers. When
Ruthie had her tonsils out, he was on a fishing trip with his boss. A
lot of his so-called business activities don't seem to me to have
much to do with selling, Until the children came along, Tracy
kept me busy wining and dining out-of-town clients, who usually
appeared without their wives. Tracy often arranged dates for
these married men. And after a long evening I would jump out of
bed next morning to go gift-shopping for the absent wives. I didn't
mind buying a pretty blouse for a woman I hadn't met, but I bated
helping a philandering husband to salve his conscience.
Tracy lavishes much more attention on his customers than he.
does on the children or me. The customers come first. He dislikes
liquor, but he drinks to put drinking men at ease. He dislikes rich
food, but the proof of his high regard is a high-priced restaurant.
I'm quite sure that Tracy's company expense account doesn't cover
his entertainment spending, but I don't really know. Tracy likes to
live splendidly, and he wants everyone's good opinion. He can't
bear to appear unpleasant, and it is almost impossible for him to
say no. Because it was a project of his civic club, Tracy spent every

